The King’s Wish

Characters:

Narrator: 

King: 
Queen: 

Zaahira: 

Ladies in Waiting: Lady 1- Lady 2- Lady 3- Lady 4-

Aisha: 
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Inn Keeper: 
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Joseph, Mary & Baby Jesus- 
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Message (Speaker): 

Act 1

Scene 1: King on Deathbed

(Pre-recorded with “The Promise” by Michael W. Smith musical intro)

Narrator: Many years ago in a far away land an old King lay on his deathbed unsure which of his children should be his successor. Never being one for tradition, he decided to propose a challenge for his three children to see which one was fit to rule the kingdom. 

Curtains open; King on his deathbed; candlesticks, people standing around

King: My children draw near. Come Zaahira, come Dastan, come Aisha. I have a proposition for all of you.

Three children: Yes father.

Aisha: Whatever you ask.

King: I’m going to die soon and therefore must name a successor to my throne. The one who finds the greatest treasure of all and lays it here before me will I declare as the next ruler over my kingdom. Be warned though that what is most precious is not always the most sought after and what is most valuable is not always what it seems. Go my children and make haste for I do not know how much longer I have to live.

Dastan: I will not let you down father!

Zaahira: Nor will I. I will bring back the most valued possession in the entire world so that I will rule in your stead!

Dastan: Not if I find it first.

Zaahira: We’ll see about that.

Dastan and Zaahira exit stage.

Aisha: Father don’t worry, I’ll find it. 

King: Whatever you do is what shall be.

Aisha: Um ok. Thanks. Bye.

Aisha exits stage. Curtains close. 

Narrator: Eager to be the next rulers of the land, princess Zaahira, prince Dastan and princess Aisha each seek the counsel of their most trusted advisors. Prince Dastan meets in secret with his childhood friend Ibraheem and armor bearer Azim. 

Scene 2: Boys want to outsmart girls

Dastan and Ibraheem on side stage

Dastan: Ibraheem what am I going to do? How am I going to find the greatest treasure of all? I’m the only son. It’s only right that I be king! I’m the rightful heir.

Ibraheem: Obviously he does not think you are capable of being king or he wouldn’t have sent us on this nonsensical quest. You need to prove to him that you are worthy of the throne!

Dastan: But what am I supposed to do?!

Ibraheem: Well a king is fearless. A king is brave. A king will go at any length to be the greatest. When I think of the greatest treasure of all, I think of something incredibly rare. Something that is difficult to reach and may even cost you your life. 

Dastan: My father is dying. We need something that is full of life. What about the fountain of youth?

Ibraheem: I’ve already looked into that and my sources say that it is a myth. What about the neelakurinji flower?

Dastan: A flower? What’s so great about a flower?

Ibraheem: This isn’t just any flower. It is the most rare and beautiful bloom on the planet. The ancients say that it’s nectar can heal any sickness and sooth any wound. It blooms once every 12 years, and if my calculations are correct, it will bloom in one week.

Dastan: Well that sounds like the greatest treasure of all to me. Get the armor bearer, and let’s be on our way! 

Ibraheem: Azim! Come quickly! We haven’t a moment to lose.

Dastan: I’m going to beat Zaahira and Aisha if it’s the last thing I do. Let’s go get supplies.

Azim: Your highness, I’ve made a quick list of everything you might need on your long and dangerous journey to find the greatest treasure of all. Do you think we can pick these things up on the way out?

Dastan: Oh yes. Good man. Let’s go.

Dastan, Ibraheem and Azim exit stage.

Narrator: While Ibraheem, Azim and Prince Dastan journey to India to find the neelakurinji flower, Princess Zaahira is plotting her next move with her ladies in waiting.

Scene 3: Zaahira’s Epiphany While Primping

Zaahira and ladies in waiting getting ready, putting on makeup and brushing hair.

Zaahira: I can only think straight when I’m having someone brush my hair. So tell me ladies, what do you think is the greatest treasure of all? It can’t be gold. My father already has stockpiles of that. There has to be something greater than gold. 

Lady 1: What about diamonds? 

Zaahira: No, the king of Ethiopia gave a barrel of those to my father for one of his birthdays.

Lady 2: What about silk from China?

Zaahira: I’m wearing it! It’s not that great.

Lady 3: What about a secret that would solve world hunger?

Zaahira: Hungry? We have plenty of food in the palace. Besides that’s not something shiny, pretty or expensive.

Lady 3: But didn’t your father say to look beyond the obvious.

Zaahira: That’s what I’m trying to do by not thinking about gold. Think of better ideas!

Lady 3: Well there’s always platinum.

Zaahira: Now you’re talking!

Lady 4: How about the pink pearl of Persia?

Zaahira: Stop everything! What did you say? Is that real? What is it?

Lady 4: Oh it’s real all right. It has been missing for centuries, but I know someone who knows where it is.

Lady 2: Oh do you? And how do you know that?

Lady 4: Let’s just say I know people.

Lady 1: Ok so what’s so special about this pink pearl of Persia?

Lady 4: Well, it’s only the largest pearl in the world. It’s like the size of your head! Not that your head is abnormally large your grace. But for a pearl, it’s quite large. At any rate, they say it’s more valuable than all the gold in all the mountains of Asia. 

All ladies: Ohhhhhhhhh

Lady 1: Well where can we find this pearl?

Lady 4: The legend states that it was buried in the ruins of Babylon when it was overthrown by the Assyrians. My great grandfather gave me a map, but I’ve never had the money to go.

Zaahira: You are now my favorite lady in waiting! Just for that you can ride with me in the carriage on the way to Babylon. Let’s get moving! We don’t have a moment to lose. I don’t have to worry about little Aisha, but I’m sure Dastan is already out searching for some silly piece of nature that he thinks my father will like more than my pink pearl of Persia. Obviously he has no idea about the way we live. Let’s go.

Zaahira and ladies exit stage.

Narrator: Princess Zaahira and her ladies in waiting launch off to Babylon in search of the pink pearl of Persia while Princess Aisha and her dear friend Rivka ponder what their father meant when he said, “what is most precious is not always the most sought after, and what is most valuable is not always what it seems.”

Scene 4: Aisha Seeks The Treasure

Rivka: Aisha what are you going to do? You could be queen of all the land! Aisha: I know we have to make sure we choose the right treasure. Father said things aren’t always what they seem. I know that Dastan and Zaahira will look for treasures that they value the most, not for what my father values. He spent years of his life traveling the world and collecting manuscripts and books about learning and prophecy. He would tell us a story every night before we went to bed about how he followed a star that led him to a baby in Bethlehem, Israel, who fulfilled the prophecies he had been studying. 

Rivka: Hmm. Maybe your father already found the greatest treasure of all, and he hid it for one of you to discover. Maybe he would tell you that story every night to give you clues. Remember, things aren’t always what they seem.

Aisha: That definitely sounds like something my father would do. Let’s go to Bethlehem. What do you think the greatest treasure is?

Rivka: I don’t know. Knowing your father, it’s probably something having to do with prophecy.

Aisha: That sounds about right. We’ll know soon enough.

Rivka: Let’s go to your father’s study and “borrow” the map your father drew of his trip to Bethlehem. That way we’ll know exactly where the baby was born.

Aisha: Yea! It’s like a treasure map leading us to the truth. We are so smart! 

Aisha and Rivka exit stage.

Narrator: Following their father’s map, Rivka and Princess Aisha journey to Bethlehem to see their theory is correct.

Geo- Matthew 6:19-21 - Do not lay up for yourselves treasures on earth, where moth and rust destroy and where thieves break in and steal; but lay up for yourselves treasures in heaven, where neither moth nor rust destroys and where thieves do not break in and steal. For where your treasure is, there your heart will be also.

Act 2

Scene 1: Dastan and Ibraheem Find their Flower

Boys will be covered in dust and exhausted.

Dastan: This is a lot harder than I thought it would be. How many times have we passed that tree?

Ibraheem: We’re in a forest; these trees are everywhere! Azim where are we?

Azim: Well, if my calculations are correct, we will be approaching the flower just as it’s about to bloom. 

Dastan: I’m just shocked we haven’t run into any natives yet.

Ibraheem: I hear they’re quite the savages around here. We should be thankful we haven’t run into any of them. Now let’s go.

Azim: This should be it! Right behind that black moss.

Curtains open. Flower patch kids standing there

Dastan: Oh no natives! They’re in the flower patch!


Flower patch kids sing “The birdies in the treetop”

Native 1: Hey who’s that over there?

Native 2: They’re giants! Quick hide your kids; hide your wife! Hurry! The giants are coming!

Native 3: What do you want from us?

Dastan: We’re looking for the neelakurinji flower. Do you know where it is?

Native 4: Promise you won’t eat us and we’ll show you.

Dastan: We don’t want to eat you. That’s gross.

Native 1: Oh good. It’s over there.

All natives point to a flower. Spot light on flower.

Native 2: Look! It bloomed!

Everyone: Ohhhhhhh

Dastan picks the flower. Flower wilts. All gasp.

Native 3: You killed it!

Native 4: Why’d you go and do that for?

Ibraheem: You weren’t supposed to pick it, you were just supposed to get the nectar! Now it’s all dried up.

Dastan: Well why didn’t you tell me that before?! Now we don’t have anything to bring back to him. What do we do now?

Azim: If I may sir, since the flower died and we can’t wait 12 more years, I think we need to find something else that would fulfill the king’s wish. Think about what your father values most. Did he ever say anything or go anywhere that changed his life?

Dastan: My father always searched for something deeper. Hmmm. Let me think about this. Well, he once made a trip to Israel to find the king of the Jews. He told me that the quest changed his life. Maybe that king has the greatest treasure of all, and my father wants me to go take it from him. Why didn’t I think of this before?! The king’s wish has to lie in Israel. 

Ibraheem: What could this king have that your father doesn’t?

Dastan: I don’t know, but maybe he knows the secret to extending life. Life is the greatest treasure after all. Besides your plan to get the flower turned out to be a big flop, literally. (Natives laugh at Ibraheem)

Dastan holds up floppy flower.

Ibraheem: I am ashamed.

Azim: May I stay here with the natives? They’re more my size. (Natives beg)

Dastan: No, we need you to get us out of this forest. You’re coming with us.

Natives: Aw man!

Ibraheem: Here’s your map. Now get us out of here- Hop to it.

Natives: Bye! 

Natives break into song, “The Birdies in the Treetops,” as all exit stage.

Any Boy/Girl - John 17:3 - And this is eternal life that they may know You, the only true God, and Jesus Christ whom You have sent.

Scene 2: Pink Pearl of Persia

Curtain opens to Babylon; Big pearl in the middle of the stage. All dark. Zaahira and ladies in waiting walking down middle aisle (carrying torches). 

Lady 1: Princess Zaahira I’m scared. It’s dark in here. Are you sure this is the right way?

Zaahira: I don’t know, but we better be going the right way. Or someone is going to lose their head! You, maid four, you better be taking us the right way. Are we lost?

Lady 4: No, it’s just down this long corridor. 

Zaahira: Well, we better hurry because my makeup is running, and my hair is getting frizzy, and I want to look my best when we find this pearl. 

Lady 2: Who is that? There’s someone down there.

Lady 3: It’s a person. 

All Ladies: Ahhhhhhh! 

Lady 3: It’s a creepy old man!

Old Man: Who goes there?

Zaahira: I am Princess Zaahira. My father is King. We’re here to find the greatest treasure of all, the pink pearl of Persia. Show us to it now or suffer the consequences. 

Old Man: Ha Ha. You think that the pink panther pearl is the greatest treasure of all? Ha Ha Ha. I’ll show you where it is. Right over here…

All Ladies: Ohhhhhh

Zaahira: Hand it to me now.

Old Man: If you want it, you can have it. That frees me up. I don’t have to stand here and guard it anymore.

Lady 1: But aren’t you supposed to be protecting the pearl? Won’t you get in trouble?

Old Man: I don’t even care. I found a greater treasure than this to guard. 

Lady 4: A greater treasure than the pink pearl of Persia?

Lady 2: What is it?

Old Man: The child, that baby, the King of the Jews, the Messiah—Jesus Christ! No gold no diamond no pearl, nothing compares to him! 

Lady 3: A baby? What’s so special about this baby?

Old Man: Well, he’s not a baby anymore. He’s all grown up now. He can heal the sick, make the blind to see, make the deaf hear and even raise the dead. He is the savior we’ve been looking for all our lives. The prophet John said, “Behold the Lamb of God who will take away the sin of the world.” He is the greatest treasure of all.

Zaahira: Where can we find Jesus Christ?

Old man: I would say Jerusalem.

Lady 1: I know the way!

Zaahira: Well, what are we waiting for? Let’s get out of this musty old cave and go find this King Jesus. See ya old man. Good luck with that pearl of yours. 

Zaahira and ladies exit stage.

Any Boy/Girl- Isaiah 42:16 - I will bring the blind by a way they did not know; I will lead them in paths they have not known. I will make darkness light before them, and crooked places straight. These things I will do for them, and not forsake them.

Scene 3: Searching for the Stable

Curtains open to stable in Bethlehem.

Rivka: Aisha, we followed the map to where your father said the baby was born which so happens to be a stinky stable. I have no idea why a king would be born in a stable, it must have been a recession or something. We’ve looked everywhere, and there is nothing here. If I have to look under one more pile of hay, I’m just going to die. Besides, we don’t even know what we’re looking for. 

Inn Keeper: I told you once, if I told you a thousand times, stay out of my stable you hooligans!

Girls scream.

Rivka: How dare you talk in such a manner to the future queen!

Inn Keeper: What do you want anyways?

Aisha: Was a baby born here named Jesus?

Inn Keeper: Yea, what about it?

Aisha: Do you remember three kings, wise men or magi that came to visit him? One of them was my father.

Inn Keeper: Oh yea. I remember them. They came to worship Mary and Joseph’s baby. Jesus was his name. The three men said that he was the King of the Jews. I’ve been hearing about that young man Jesus. He’s something special all right. He very well could be the Messiah, the savior of the world. What a treasure that young man is. If you’re looking for something, I’m sure he has the answer.

Aisha: What did you say? Maybe we’ve been looking at this all wrong. Maybe the greatest treasure of all is not a thing, but a person. The only reason my father came here was to see Jesus Christ. He was what was special. Not the journey, not the place, but him. We need to find Jesus.

Inn Keeper: If you’re looking for him, you’re looking in the wrong city. Last I heard he was teaching in Jerusalem.

Aisha: Thank you sir, and we’re really sorry about the mess in your stable. Here’s some money to clean it up.

Inn Keeper: Thank you much, darling. Have a safe trip.

Rivka and Aisha exit stage as curtains close.

Song- Here With Us by Joy Williams
Any Boy/Girl- John 14:6 – Jesus answered, "I am the way and the truth and the life. No one comes to the Father except through me.”

Act 3

Scene 1: The True Treasure in Jerusalem

Curtains open to Jerusalem. Zaahira and ladies enter from one side of stage and Dastan, Ibraheem and Azim enter from other side. 

Zaahira: Dastan!

Dastan: Zaahira!

Zaahira and Dastan: What are you doing here?!

Zaahira: I’ll tell you if you tell me. 

Dastan: Fine. We’ll say it at the same time. One, two, three…

Zaahira and Dastan: We’re looking for Jesus Christ.

Dastan: What?! I’m going to find him first.

Zaahira: No you won’t! Hey you, peasant woman, we’re looking for Jesus. Where is he?

Peasant Woman: Oh, he died. 

Everyone: What?!

Peasant Woman: Yea, they crucified him on one of the crosses right outside the city. 

Zaahira: Thank you for being utterly unhelpful. Goodbye! Ugh. Come on ladies. Let’s go. This is getting ridiculous.

Lady 1: Wait, but how are we supposed to find this treasure of Christ if he’s dead? Why did he even have to die?

Lady 2: Maybe if we go to the cross, we can find out.

Zaahira: Ok. Lead the way. We’re going to find him first (to Dastan). See ya. Wouldn’t want to be ya.

Ladies exit stage.

Ibraheem: What a loser. Dastan listen, they’re not going to find out anything by going to where he died. Let’s go to where he’s buried. Someone there will know the whole story. Hey peasant woman, where was Jesus Christ buried?

Peasant Woman: In the garden tomb, which is near Golgotha. But…

Ibraheem: You don’t need to say anything else. That’s all we asked. Goodbye.

Dastan, Ibraheem and Azim exit stage.

Peasant Woman: Ugh, royalty.

Curtains close. 

Scene 2: At the Cross

Curtains open and they see the cross, crown of thorns, nails, etc; Nicodemus standing at the cross.

Zaahira: Excuse me sir; can you please explain to us what happened to Jesus Christ and why he had to die?

Nicodemus: (John 3) Most certainly, yes. Jesus had to die because of you.

Zaahira: Excuse me?! I’ll have your head for that! I don’t even know the man.

Nicodemus: Oh it wasn’t just for you, but you’re definitely part of the problem. Jesus Christ had to die for the sin of the whole world. Without the shedding of blood, our sins could not be forgiven. I still remember the words Jesus told me, “For God so loved the world that he gave his only begotten son that whosoever believes in him shall not perish but have everlasting life. For God did not send his Son into the world to condemn the world, but to save the world through him.” So, they put a crown of thorns on his head. They beat him and mocked him and nailed him to a cross. Not because he had done anything wrong, but so that our sin can be washed away. You see, he was perfect, and it is only through a sinless sacrifice that we can be forgiven. 

Lady 1: How does any of this make Jesus the greatest treasure of all? 

All Ladies: Yea!

Nicodemus: Don’t you see? Were it not for his death, we would all be condemned. If he didn’t die, we could not have eternal life. There is no other way. He is the way to life. He is the way to God. He is the ultimate treasure. There is no other. 

Zaahira: It’s all beginning to make sense now. The greatest treasure of all is much more than gold or diamonds or pearls. It’s knowing the way to God, and that way is through Jesus Christ. I have been so selfish and so self-seeking. Here I am trying to become queen, not caring about anyone but myself. All the while, Jesus was on the cross dying for me. Nothing else matters anymore. Everything else seems so unimportant. All that matters is what Jesus did for me. He is my treasure.  I don’t know if my father will agree with me, and honestly, I don’t really care. Jesus Christ is the greatest treasure, and I’m going to go share with him what I’ve learned! Thank you for your help sir. Come on ladies; let’s go home.

Ladies exit stage. Curtains close.

Any Boy/Girl- Romans 5:8-9 – But God demonstrates his own love for us in this: While we were still sinners, Christ died for us. Since we have now been justified by his blood, how much more shall we be saved from God's wrath through him!

Scene 3: At the Tomb

Curtains open to tomb. Mary, Mary and Joanna walking down center aisle. Dastan, Ibraheem and Azim walking up center aisle. 

Dastan: Excuse me ladies; can you point us in the direction of the tomb of Jesus Christ?

Women 1: It’s right here. Come see where they laid Him.

Azim: But that tomb is empty.

Women 2: That’s because Jesus is not dead anymore. He’s alive. He rose again.

Ibraheem: People don’t rise from the dead.

Woman 3: But Jesus wasn’t just some ordinary man. He is the Son of God. Death could not hold him. Three days ago they crucified him on the cross, and we thought it was all over. But this morning we came to the tomb, and the stone was rolled away. 

Woman 4: Inside, there were two angels and they said, “Why do you look for the living among the dead? He is not here; he has risen! Remember how he told you, while he was still with you in Galilee: 'The Son of Man must be delivered into the hands of sinful men, be crucified and on the third day be raised again.'"

Dastan: Well, if he were just going to rise from the dead, why’d he have to die in the first place? 

Woman 5: Because our sin separated us from God. Christ died on the cross to take away our sin. The Bible says without the shedding of blood, there is no forgiveness of sin. God showed his own love toward us in this, that while we were still sinners, Christ died for us. For though we were enemies, God brought us near to him through the death of his son. Because he rose from the dead, those who believe can have eternal life with him.

Woman 6: You can have eternal life too. Jesus said, “this is eternal life: that they may know you, the only true God, and Jesus Christ, whom you have sent.” Whoever believes in the Son has eternal life, but whoever rejects the Son will not see life, for God's wrath remains on him.

Dastan: This all makes sense. Ibraheem, Azim, this is what my father wanted me to find! It wasn’t about being king, it’s about having eternal life with Jesus Christ.

Ibraheem: It looks to me like you found the greatest treasure.

Dastan: I have! Funny thing is, now I don’t even care about being king. I just want to tell everyone about the good news of Jesus Christ. The first person I want to tell is my father. Come on guys, let’s go home.

Curtains close.

Scene 4: At the Sermon

Aisha: Rivka, we’ve been walking for days! Where are we?

Rivka: I don’t know! You’re father didn’t make a map to Jerusalem, I’m just following the road signs. There’s a sign that says the Mount of Olives.

Aisha: So where is that in reference to Jerusalem?

Rivka: I don’t know. There’s a crowd of people, one of them has to know where it is.

Angel: Men of Galilee, why do you stand gazing up into heaven? This same Jesus, who was taken up from you into heaven, will so come in like manner as you saw Him go into heaven.

Aisha: They just mentioned Jesus! They said he’s gone, where’d he go?

Rivka: How should I know? Sir, tell me what’s going on with Jesus. We’ve been looking everywhere for him, and now he’s gone. We’re so confused. Please explain what just happened.

Peter: Jesus Christ was a man accredited by God to us by miracles, wonders and signs, which God did among us through him. This man was handed over by God's set purpose and put to death by wicked men who nailed him to the cross. But God raised him from the dead, freeing him from the agony of death, because it was impossible for death to keep its hold on him. God has raised Jesus to life, and we are all witnesses of the fact. 
Aisha: Wow, that’s a lot to process. So the guy at the stable was right! Jesus is the Savior of the World. His death and resurrection prove it. This is what my father wanted me to find. A truth that is greater than any other. It’s the truth of salvation through Jesus Christ. 

Peter: It’s not just enough to know the truth in your head though, you have to let it into your soul and let it change your life. 

Crowd starts walking off stage as Aisha speaks.

Aisha: I do believe! Jesus Christ is God. I have to tell my family. This is going to change all of our lives. 

Rivka: But Aisha, what about the treasure you’re looking for? 

Aisha: Rivka, don’t you see? Jesus Christ is the treasure. The only way my father could get us to go looking for him was to put together this contest to rule the kingdom. But I’ve found something greater than any title or throne could give me! I’ve found truth that Jesus can save my soul. Let’s go tell the family. 

Rivka: Let’s go tell the family.

Aisha and Rivka exit down middle aisle.

Song: All Is Well by Michael W. Smith
Act 4

Scene 1: Returning Home

Narrator: All three traveled back to tell their father what they had learned about the Savior of the world. Unbeknownst to them, they had all discovered the same treasure.

Curtains open. Father laying on his deathbed. Children enter.

King: My children, you have returned! Please tell me, what have you found?

Zaahira: Father, I have found the way to God is through the death of Jesus Christ. For God so loved the world that he gave his only begotten son that whosoever believeth in him shall not parish but have eternal life.

Dastan: Father, I have found the way to eternal life through the resurrection of Jesus Christ. Jesus said, “I am the resurrection and the life. He who believes in me will live, even though he dies.”

Aisha: Father, I have found the truth that Jesus Christ is the Savior of the World. Jesus Christ said, "If you hold to my teaching, you are really my disciples. Then you will know the truth, and the truth will set you free."

King: My children, today my wish was granted. You all have found the greatest treasure. It was my prayer that one day you all would discover who Jesus Christ is. When you were all young, I went on a mission to find the Messiah, the King of the Jews. We followed a star and found the baby Jesus, not in the palace of King Herod, nor in any of the great cities of Israel, but in a little town called Bethlehem. He was born in a stable to parents with little money and affluence. I can picture it now…

Music starts; Stable scene on side stage

Song: What Child is This (first verse)

Instrumental

King: We found the baby Jesus and brought him gifts of gold, frankincense and myrrh. At the time, we didn’t fully understand what this king was going to do that was so special, but I knew it would change our lives. (Stop instrumental)

Song: What child is this (second verse)

Instrumental

King: We were warned in a dream by an angel not to return to King Herod for he wanted to kill the child. I thought he might become a great world leader, maybe even bring peace to this planet. Never in my wildest dreams would I have thought he was born to die on a cross to show me the way to God and reveal to me his truth so that I may have life. He truly is the Way, the Truth and the Life. 

(Stop instrumental)

Song: What child is this (third verse); Entire cast comes down center aisle with candles, humming the verse and sings chorus.

Joy To The World & Message

Here With Us

It's still a mystery to me That the hands of God could be so small, 
How tiny fingers reaching in the night Were the very hands that measured the sky 

Chorus 
Hallelujah, hallelujah Heaven's love reaching down to save the world 
Hallelujah, hallelujah Son of God, Servant King, 
You're here with us 

It's still a mystery to me, oh, How His infant eyes have seen the dawn of time 
How His ears have heard an angel's symphony, But still Mary had to rock her Savior to sleep 

 Jesus the Christ, born in Bethlehem 
A baby born to save, to save the souls of man 

All is Well

All is well all is well Angels and men rejoice

For tonight darkness fell Into the dawn of love's light

Sing A-le, Sing Alleluia

All is well all is well Let there be peace on earth

Christ is come go and tell That He is in the manger

Sing A-le, Sing Alleluia

All is well all is well Lift up your voice and sing

Born is now Emmanuel Born is our Lord and Savior

Sing Alleluia, Sing Alleluia, All is well
What Child is This

What Child is this who, laid to rest
On Mary's lap is sleeping?
Whom Angels greet with anthems sweet,
While shepherds watch are keeping?

Chorus:  
This, this is Christ the King,
Whom shepherds guard and Angels sing;
Haste, haste, to bring Him laud,
The Babe, the Son of Mary.

Nails, spear shall pierce Him through,
The cross be borne for me, for you.
Hail, hail the Word made flesh,
The Babe, the Son of Mary.

So bring Him incense, gold and myrrh,
Come peasant, king to own Him;
The King of kings salvation brings,
Let loving hearts enthrone Him.
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